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MILWAUKEE-DOWNER COLLEGE

NOVEMBER 12, 1953

SANTA'S CASTLE"
TO BE ON CAMPUS

LIBRARY RECEIVES

MUSICAL FANTASY

FIRST EDITIONS

ON DOWNER PLAYBILL

Small red snowmen!! Signs showing the way ro "Santa's Castle"! ! Yes,
Christmas is just around the corner,
and preparations for this big day have
already started here on campus.

If you are interested in finding
treasures, you will be happy ro learn
that your quest can end in the library.
During the last two weeks, additional
books have been added to our valuable
collection of rare first editions and
other priceless works.

Dramatically speaking, the current
topic of discussion is the musical fantasy, "Freddie and His Fiddle", which
will be given by Mountebanks on November 13 and 14. The evening performance on November 13 will begin
at 8: 15 p. m., while the matinee performance Saturday afternoon will begin at 2: 15 p. m.

"Santa's Castle" has been chosen as
the theme for this year's Christmas
bazaar. The bazaar, formerly known as
Christmas carnival, will be held November 21st in the gym from 2 to 5
p. m. and will offer a variety of articles that will be welcomed as Christmas gifts.
Among the perennial favorites will
be stuffed toys (little children aren't
the only ones who like them), ceramics, enameled jewelry, aprons (could
be a subtle him), ornaments, cards,
and stationery. Of course the tea room
will open for business in the CS lounge
and will have its usual mouth-watering delicacies for sale.
Oh, mustn't forget though ... Something new has been added. This year
Santa will be in the gym, in person;
and for 15¢ anyone will be able to try
for a special gi ft from Santa's grabbag.
This year's bazzar should prove to be
lots of fun!!
---~-

MORE DOWNER TALENT!
Flash-Downer again steals the spotlight!!
Ann Beier has written a one act
play that will be presented before the
central agency for the Chronically Ill.
The play, which will be coached by
Miss Doris Hersh, is a dramatic and
humorous interpretation of work done
by the agency.
The cast includes: Ann Beier, an
invalid; Mary Pat Liss, her husband ;
Diane Heinz, a meddling sister; Sylvia
Svanoe, a social agency director; and
Peggy Muhs, her secretary.

Formerly, the volumes were owned
by Dr. Roth Sleyster, who founded
the Mi lwaukee Sanitarium, and who
had worked with many Downer 0. T.
students. Unable to take part in active
physical exercise, Dr. Sleyster began
book collecting as a hobby.
Being especially fond of Charles
Dickens' works, Dr. Sleyster obtained
many copies of the first editions-the
original, paper bound, successive installments in which the stories were
primed before being bound imo volumes.
Besides these first editions, there is
a copy of the Breeches Bible, which
was used by the Pilgrims. It was
primed in 1615 having been translated
from Latin to German by John Calvin. Other volumes in the collection
are valuable because of letters or autographs of the author. These include a
letter by John Ruskin in a copy of
Shakespeare rhat was part of Ruskin's
library; letters by Eugene Field, Ralph
Waldo Emerson, Oliver Wende 11
Holmes; and autographs by Henry
Wadsworth Longfellow, Mark Twain
and William Cullen Bryant.
These and other volumes in the collection will be on exhibition in the library, with the displays being changed
from time to time.

On November 15, the art department will sponsor a tea to open the
Chapman Library exhibition from the
Solomon Guggenheim Museum in
New York. Art majors will act as
hostesses-everyone is invited to attend.

The book and lyrics of this charming play were written by Herbert
Kanzell and the music was composed
by Frank Hruby. The cast includes:
the Magic Elf-Barbara Kraemer;
Freddie (the hero) -Carol White;
Mrs. Grouchy (just what her name
implies) - Roberta Broadfoot; King
Elsinor (the sad, gout-ridden king)Ruth Legler; the Prime Minister (the
villain!! ) -Ann Becker; Princess Ely~e
(the heroine)-Virginia Jones; and
the Sheriff (maximum brawn, mllllmum brain)-Joan Bailey.
Mr. MacArthur and Miss Hersh have
been acting as directors and producers,
while the assistant director and production co-ordinator is Donna Weltchef£.
"Freddie and His Fiddle" promises
to be a real treat ... See you Friday
night!!

The student library committee wams
your suggestions for the browsing
collection. lt is anxious to improve
its service to you. Chairman of the
committee is Barbara Frederickson ;
members are Nancy Neagle, freshman,
Liz Taminga, sophomore, Betty Key
and Ihoko Kono, juniors, and Mary
Kurahara and Peggy Port, seniors.
Bring them the names of all books
you'd like to have added to the browsing room collection.
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HARVEST OF PEACE
This is the twentieth century; this
is a year of unbelieveable scientific
advances in the political, in the physical, and in the spiritual world. But
what have we discovered in the realm
of the Science of Peace? Our statesmen have investigated methods of coalition and pacification between governments; our scientists have devised weapons for protection and defense of
countries; our religious leaders have
made efforts to strengthen the faith
and hope in the minds of man. But
have these attempts brought peace to
our world? Has anyone really seen
peace?-the politician, the physicist,
the clergyman? Have you? H ave I?
Yes, I have seen peace. It exists for
our age as it has existed for every age
and in every age. And as we travel
together across the endless space of our
earth, that I may show this peace, let
us remember to turn back the pages
of this visible world, and find within
our God, Divine Love, the cause of all
we see.
Last summer I traveled through thirteen European countries and saw tangible proof that peace is a present reality. Man is kind; and mankind is laboring to cultivate justice and understanding in the garden of the world ; and the
fruit of the harvest is peace.
What is this thing we call peace?
Peace is an idea, it is the fruit of the
seeds of kindness, justice, understanding, humility; and wherever man cultivates these seeds, peace blossoms forth.
And an idea takes root in mind without regard to race, color, nationality, or
cree.
But this is too theoretical. Let us
have proof. I will begin with the idea,
"Man is kind".
In Norway a young woman gave us
the equivalent of a five dollar bill
when she realized that we had no Norwegian currency and that all the exchanges in Oslo were closed. She never
did tell us her name! In Italy two girls
stood all night in a dirty, crowded train
corridor so that we might have their
seats in one of the third class compartments. And we could not even express
our gratitude in words, for we could
not speak Italian! In England a young
man put us on the right train and paid
our fare when we asked him how to

Barbara Flatz
reach our destination. "But these are
only simple expressions of kindness,"
you say. Then I will cite miracles. In
France a family invited us to spend
four days at their country home in
Normandy, and later they paid sixty
dollars for our boat passage from Bergen, Norway to Newcastle, England.
The remarkable part is that they did
not answer our letters asking how we
should repay them until nine months
later. In Germany, a family invited us
to live with them, treated us like
daughters, and drove us to the Black
Forest on a week-end trip. In Scotland, a family provided us with a
home, food, and guidance for over a
week-and this in a country where
food is rationed and living expensive.
But kindness is neither a personal
attribute of the giver nor a personal
possession of the receiver. It is a universal idea existing wherever man
meets man. And this is also true of
justice and understanding.
We learned to understand. "Mankind is learning to cultivate justice and
understanding in the garden of the
world." In Norway, we met a young
woman while taking a boat trip on the
Oslo fiord, who later invited us to her
home for supper. Later that evening
as we waited for the bus, she asked us
whether we noticed the difference between the Swedes and the Norwegians.
Then she proceeded to explain that
she felt there was a great difference,
even though they were both classified
as Scandinavians. "What a strong
sense of national independence", we
thought. She continued, "You know
we hate the Swedes for their conduct.
during the war, but we must learn to
love them. It is not easy! " Here are
two people who can never merge their
but understanding their differences,
backgrounds nor their environments,
nor can they lose their individuality,
but understanding their differences
they can learn to love one another.
When man remembers that nations
as well as men are individuals, the noxious weeds of superiority wither for
lack of water. In Italy, we forgot this
great fact, and we treated a caretaker
in a museum as though he were an inanimate object. "Don't you think I am

human? " he asked when we ignored his
efforts to tell us that we must pay to
see a particular painting. I shall never
forget the ludicrous sight of superiority when a woman drapped in furs
drove a large American C ad i 11 a c
through the narrow streets of Amsterdam. "Blessed are the meek" is still
the keynote to under~tanding.
But what has made deep furrows in
the world, and washed away the rich
soil of love? In Germany we were
astounded at the deep hate and resentment expressed to our forces of occupation--One evening some young boys
who had grown up at the time of the
Hider youth movement took us to a
show and to dinner. "We know we
should be grateful that we are in the
American zone, and not in the Russian
sector", they told us, "but how would
you feel if we came into your country
and occupied your city?" And if the
German soldiers and their families conducted themselves as disgustingly as
the American forces, we wondered
whether or not we would treat them
with any respect or kindness.
How are these furrows to be filled ?
There are a few rare people who represent their country in a manner
which leads to understanding. In Holland we met a young American Express guide who was helping to heal
the barren wounds in the minds of
men. I had been too young during
the war to remember that Holland had
been invaded, but as he told about the
workmen who had frantically scooped
up the potato peels which their dog
had refused to eat, we felt in our
young friend the expression of the
qualities which to us would always be
Holland.
Perhaps the great obstacle to justice
in the affairs of men is the weed of
distrust and suspicion, the fruit of fear
of dishonesty. I am convinced that
man is honest; he is not an animal who
survives by stealing food from another
animal. And this conclusion is based
on experience. For three and one-half
months my friend and I carried our
belongings in a ruck sack on our back
and in several carboard boxes. These
belongings included such things as an
expensive German camera, three Swiss
watches, cashmere sweaters, a linen
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tablecloth, and George Jenson silver.
We felt our things in unlocked "pension" rooms, railroad check rooms, and
youth hostels in which there were people of all nationalities, of all colors, of
all religions. In addition to buying
valuable gifts, we carried over five
hundred dollars on our person at the
beginning of the trip, and our parents
sent dollar bills in their letters. Nothing was ever stolen or missing! !
Perhaps it is necessary to believe
that man is honest in order to experience justice. If so, believe!
I have taken you on the road I
traveled last summer, and you have
seen peace as I have seen it. Can it
yet be said that peace is a thing of
the future or of the past? The world
is our garden. Kindness, justice, understanding, humility are the seeds planted
in the minds of men by the Great
Sower. It is our 'work to cultivate and
to tend the seeds, and to choke the
weeds of superiority, misunderstanding, and distrust. As we do, we reap
the Harvest of Peace.

QUICK SNAPS
In hygiene class this question arose:
Teacher: "What is fatigue?"
Barbara Kramer: "The presence of
lactic acid."
Teacher: "Now what is 'mental'
fatigue?
Bright answer: "Lactic acid on the
brain! "

•

•

Miss Richards asked Gretchen Flood
to give the meaning of the word 'vellum. Gretchen's answer, "Isn't that a
poison? "

•

•

Mary Landeck turned up after an
especially strenuous history class saying, "Be quiet, I need meditation".
Betty Key promptly retorted with,
"Yea, you do need medication".

•

•

•

Overheard in Kimberly, the house
of a thousand laughs. Joan Bailey,
''I'm going to sing a couple hymns".
Mary Landeck once again, "I know
what kind of 'hims' you believe in".

•

•

•

Small discussion on future professions. Vera Dunst looked at Barbara
Boldt's engagement ring and said,
."You could be an obligate parasite."

Entering child psych at 759Y2 a.
m., Mrs. Nash muttered "''m beginning to feel like a contestant on Beat
the Clock".

•

•

•

Even teachers can pull boners! Witness this one quoted by one of our
spies who happened to be in the art
class when it happened. Instructor
(very seriously ) : "Mycenean art is, at
this time, a mixture of primitive and
highly civilized elephants." It's reported that what he was trying to say
was "eloquents" and not elephants.
------0-----

NEW PARTY FASHIONS
APPEAR ON SCENE
Lots of good things are coming on
the fashion scene in time for Christmas partying. Among the prettiest
party fashions are the new lace dresses.
They're a new variety of lace dressspun-sugar dresses as crisp as starched
organdy, overlaid on taffeta for a
sparkling crystalline effect. Often as
not, the new lace dresses won't wear
a belt.
If you're not a lace girl then you
might choose the new cafe dresses in
tapestry fabrics (stiffish, elegant, patterned all over ) -or maybe you'd like
your piece of tapestry in a party coat
cuffed with fur.
In favor of quiet elegance? Any
night's a lovely night for satin-bits
of satin that shed radiance wherever
they go : a satin binding on a blouse,
a sat!n collar on a suit, a satin dinner
shirt, a satin dancing skirt. And satin
worn with wool could very easily make
party hisrory.
Sweaters get a big share of the spotlight roo. Cafe sweaters are newer than
the bejeweled evening cardigan of last
season; they're younger, most always in
black. The new twin blouses (two
blouses worn rogether ) take their inspiration direaly from sweater sets
and make a wonderful double bill to
watch, tO wear or co give away for
Christmas.
Perhaps the biggest surprise of all
is the new sleeping sweater! This invention is heralded as the replacement
for the old-fashioned bed-jacket. Sleeping sweaters are cut like sweaters;
made in "sweatery" fabrics ; or trimmed
like their sweater "betters". And they'd
be fine for a dorm party or just for
read~ng in bed!
Yes, it certainly looks as though
Madame Fashion has some real treats
in store for Downer Sue.

PRINTER'S KINKS
Downer girls are getting more creative all the time; Jackie Cox solved
Ziggy's biggest problem in life by
knitting her a "nose sweater".

•

•

If anyone can think of a way ro.rile
"Freddy" Frederickson we'd appreciate
it. Her blood pressure is now hitting
the low 40's, and we're afraid she may
not get up one of these mornings.

•

•

•

If you're planning co teach, you
might need this information: there are
three kinds of texts, one for the north,
one for the south, and one for Texas.

•

•

•

As long as we're keeping tallies,
(not for bridge, Bailey) I can submit
four kinds of students, but I won't
mention names. The sponge, the funnel (in one end and out the other) ,
the sieve (good philosophical topic for
TGIF; Is education viscous?), and the
winnow (removes the coarse, but retains the fine).

•

•

•

You've heard of counting the buttons on the speaker's suit, or the folds
in the curtain behind him. MDC girls
have invented something new: counting the number of times their prof repeats a word in her lecture. The highest count so far is twenty-five. Can you
cop this?

•

•

•

I fell into my "feed bag" the other
day and found alot of stuff I didn't
know I had. Who's been using it for
a wastebasket? Or who hasn't!

•

•

•

Come clean Miss "N atty" White.
Why do you sign all your letters "embargo"?

•

.

•

I like to save the best for lase. Diane
Yampol's dessert was a yummy-looking
diamond, topped with a jar of face
cream for his mother.

•

•

•

In the middle of one of those discouraging chem assignments, Nancy
Kessler got a permanent "pepper-upper"; a box, another box and a "just
what I wanted" ring. Her secret method : filling out an application for it.
From all the Downer Sues to Diane
and Nancy, best wishes and that's alot
of wishes .
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TIME EXPOSURES
November 9
12: 30 p.m.-Social CommitteeEast Kim
12:25 p.m.-Building Fund Committee-Alumnae
November 10
12 :40 p.m.-Chapel-Alumnae
4 :30 p.m.-Home Ec Club-Sabin
Living Room
November 11
12 :30 p.m.-Assembly-President
Johnson-Pillsbury
4:20 p.m.-OT club-Ea,st Kim
November 12
12 :15 p.m.-Soph Sing-Merrill
Steps
12: 30 p.m.-Christmas Car n iva I
Committee-East Kim November 13
12:45 p .m.-Junior Sing-Merrill
Steps
8:15 p .m.-Play-Auditorium
November 14
2:15 p.m.-Play-Auditorium
November 15
2-5 :00 p.m.-Art Department Tea
-Teakwood Room
November 16
12:30 p.m.- Junior Class Meeting
-East Kim
November 17
12:40 p.m.-Chapel-Alumnae
November 18
12: 30 p.m.-CSO meeting-East
Kim
7:00 p.m.-Mountebanks meetingAlumnae

LETTERS TO THE EDITORS
Dear Downer Sue,

To the editors :.

Since mail delivery is too slow, and
the price of stamps too high, I thought
I would write to you in the speedy and
thrifty Downer style, via "Snapshot".
I hope my letter reaches you safely.

Customs are hard to break, but somewhere along the line we need to make
them consistent. We have a custom of
calling all our professors Miss, Mr., or
Mrs., regardless of whether or not they
have their doctorate. This has always
allowed for informality in our classes
and it's easy to remember. But with
our new professors, we somehow got
started calling them "Dr." Since the
professors themselves prefer the informality, it would seem a lot better
for us to try to get in the habit of
saying "Mr. Johnson", "Mr. Peterson",
and so on, just as we now customarily
say "Miss Hanawalt", and "Miss Rossberg". It'll take a while probably, but
it would be convenient for all concerned.
Donna W eltcheff

I suppose you're wondering what
prompted me to write. Well, I'll tell
you. I got to thinking about that nice
long talk we had in the C.S. room last
week, and I'm convinced that you are
absolutely right! The C.S. room is a
student lounge, a place where you and
your friends can relax and have a little
fun. (Provided of course, you keep it
down to a mild roar, since the offices
of the administration are directly overhead.) Also, it's your room in which
to study, if you can!!!!
By the way, Sue, have you noticed
the pride the girls take in keeping the
C.S. room neat? There never are empty
coke bottles or messy ash trays standing around. Why aren't there?-because you and all the other Downerires want to keep your room attractive,
so that when there are visitors on the
campus the C.S. room will not be regarded as an "eye sore", and thus disgrace the college.
Oh yes, Sue, I noticed that quite often when you have meetings to attend,
or homework to do which require your
staying at school for supper, you eat in
the C.S. kitchen. That is fun too, especially when there is a large group.
But each one should remember to get
rid of her own unused food and to
clean the sink after she has used it.
Then the next person won't have to
clean up before she eats. These are
just a few reminders. Sometimes we
forget these little things, but "little"
things are so important to observers
from outside the college community.
Well, I don't want to take up too
much of your time. You probably have
lots of unfinished homework staring
you in the face, so I won't detain you
any longer. If you have a little spare
time, perhaps you should like to send
me a note; I would appreciate getting
your ideas.
Sincerely,
Joyce Wagner
Prexy C.S.O.

NEED MONEY?
A !~an fund was established from
the profits of the last Faculty Follies
at Downer four years ago, and has
been used continuously since then.
Any amount up to five dollars may be
borrowed, to be returned within three
months. No interest is charged for the
loans.
Feel free to see Miss Calbick for
loans-no questions are asked.
~---

ALUMNA FEATURED
IN 'MADEMOISELLE'
Nancy Vorpagel, a graduate of Milwaukee-Downer College, class of 1951 ,
was featured with a picture in the October issue of "Mademoiselle." Her
work with Breta Griem on WTMJ-TV
was mentioned in an article "Radio
and Television Opportunities in Small
Towns". Mrs. Vorpagel was instrumental in setting up the cafeteria in
Kimberly.

WE WANT
FACULTY FOLLIES

